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	Half Life End Part 1:Intro

Half Life

Story of Sam Mason

He woke up in a pickup truck and was thought to be captured. He was wrong…..

Dazed, Sam said" What happened."

" Seemed you were shot." The man said." You're lucky to be alive."

"All I remember is being in a room with my fri….."Sam stopped and held his side where he was shot.

"Well, spit it out!"the man yelled.

"Sorry. I then found out he was a combine. Well, he pulled out a gun and shot me."

"I'm sorry."

"It's not your fault. It's somehow mine. Somehow." Sam said, thoughtfully.

The man took him to a rebel camp. He was introduced to the team…..

"Hi I'm Randall." said the man.

"I'm Jeff." said a short fat man.

"Brady." said a man in the corner.

"Allison, the brains." said a woman with short blonde hair.

"I'm Sam." said Sam.

"Let me take you to your room." said Randall.

Randall took him to a small room in a basement…..

"The bathrooms over there. The closet over there." said Randall.

"Thanks." said Sam.

Sam sat down and thought a moment. How could they be coming after ME? Gordan Freeman has already passed through. I guess they're already trying to get someone else. What's wrong with them?

[Sorry to interrupt but if you get confused THIS IS A DREAM!!!]

" Hey, nice party huh?" Tim said.

"Yah thanks for it." said Sam.

"Hey I need you to follow me." said Tim.

"No problem." Sam said.

Sam went into Tim's room.

"Sorry about this but you did something wrong…very wrong."Tim said as he pulled out a gun.

"Wha-" The last word Sam said.

Sam woke up in a cold sweat, still gasping as if he was shot right then.

"Man what a dream." he said

He checked the time. 3:00am. He tried to go back to sleep, but he couldn't stop thinking about what happened or what he did. That morning he was exhausted.

"Aaaah man that was horrible." Sam groaned.

"Bad dreams?" asked Brady.

"Oh yah." said Sam.

"Here take this." Jeff said as he gave him a Benadryl," Make you feel better."

Just then two shots went through Jeff's chest.

"Get to the basement!!!" yelled Randall.

They got there and went through a secret passage to a small garage. In there, two dune buggies sat. Fit for three people in each one.

"Get in NOW!!" yelled Randall.

"What's happening!?" yelled Sam.

"Combines are here probably for you!" yelled Allison.

The roar of the drop ship engines are deafening. The dune buggies started up they were off. Sam driver, Randall gunner, on other, Allison turret, Brady driver.

"Go! Go! Go!" yelled Brady.

They got to the surface and Randall was shot off Sam's turret, Allison got injured as well as Brady.

"Aaaaaaah!!!" yelled Sam as his buggy was flipped over from an explosion.

Sam was injured, Allison and Brady blown but still alive and captured. Sam got away and is still out there….

THE END?????


End file.
